THERE IS NO 
HELP FROM THOSE 
WHO RETURN 
FROM... 


THEY SHOULD 
HAVE WARNED 
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YOU? 


BOUND FOR 
THE CITY 


ARE WARY 
LE ABIN 


\ 


THE TRAVELLER... | |) VOURNEYS ON..- 
OM + 


~, 


hy, BY CREATURES WHOSE ANCESTORS WERE HUMAN... 


THE MUTANT CREATURES 
ARE DEAD...OR GONE... 


THE BIZARRE.. 


ay 


THEY TALK... 


COMING FAL.. 


YOU RE A LONG TIME 


A PARTISAN... 


THE JOURNEY CONTINUES. - 


CATCH YA LATER! 
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WATCHING... - 


THROUGH THE LABYRINTH. .. 


BY THOSE LEFT BEHIND... THOSE WHO HAVE KNOWN NO 


OTHER LIFE... 


THE MUTANTS... * 


=> 


THE INSANE... 


AND ONE IN PARTICULAR... 
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THE STALKER STALKED. 


we 


THE RATS BEGIN TO GATHER... 


NICE DAY A LITTLE 
FORIT. RUSTY MAYBE. 


CONTROLLED BY THE NIGHTMARE . 


AND NEVER ALONE... 


WAITING TO POUNCE... 


A BUS STATION... 


W 


IN THE SHADOWS... 


vo ~ Ee 


WHAT 


( TIME DO WE 


A FRIENDLY WARNING... 


7 DON'T Look 
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TIME AGAIN... TO MOVE... 


THE TRAVELLER KNOWS 
HE CANNOT GO BACK... 


AND THERE ARE MORE 
IMPORTANT THINGS TO Do... 


y 


DANGER... 


DOWN THERE 
AND LISTEN... 


DON'T STOP 
FOR ANYONE, 


AWARE HE IS STILL PURSUED... 


THE TRAVELLER DESCENDS 
THe OE LOWER WORLD. +. Aa LOOKING BACK... 
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Puy ait, 


HE CLOSES THE GREAT 
METAL FIREDOOR... 


HE SWITCHES ON HIS HELMET-LIGHT... 


WHERE THINGS LURK: «. 


AND HIDE... 
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STILL THEY ADVANCE... 


NOWHERE... 
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THROUGH... THE DESOLATE, BKOKEW CiTr... 


AFTER THE HOLOCAUST... 


DY 


TAKE THE 
WEIGHT OFF 
YOUR METAL . 


BLEAK DAY 
gs 


HUNGRY 7 
ME, IM ALWAYS 
HUNGRY, 


YEAH, | KNOW 
A BEAUTY 
ISN'T HE? 


S WHAT 
FRIENDS 


BUT HEY, 
THE EYE |S IN 
THE BEHOLDER 

OF THE BEAUTY, 

GET WHAT | 

MEAN 7 


A CERTAIN HOUSE... 


; <;, Wied / 
I'M HALF- CRazy,,. 
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IT WONT BE eddies 
' R, 
A STYLISH MARRIAGE A re aati a 


a 
Br 7 _ 


il 
HAN 
See! 
hy 


“1S ITa. IS IT 


Y YoU... AND 
LAURA... : BuT LAURA S ) REALLY YOU 7 
fa DEAD. ouR LITTLE | j 


| = 
GIRL IS DEAD. 5 } Hil 


oir r me 
ay OUR, 
any yn/ LITTLE GIRLS 
eo GONE. 

? LAuRA's DEAD. 


= | 7 WE'LL...WE'LL 
7 NO, | MEANT Fill p= >= 2 TAKE THE BABY, 
) THE BABY. 


WHOEVER THE A 
FATHER IS... IT DOESN T 
MATTER. 


BUT YOU'RE 
B DEAD ALREADY. 


THE ENTRANCE 1S GUARDED BY SOLDIER BLACK RATS ... 


THE TRAVELLER 
TAKES TIME To 
ASSEMBLE A NEW 
WEAPON FROM 
HIS BACK- PACK.. 


our oF vulce / 


ANOTHER OF HIS | THE VEL aH 
STEALTHY ALLIES. } eee LLER, ENTERS THE ANCIENT CHURCH... 


THROUGH AVENUES... 


THE TRAVELLER 'S CLOSE TO HS GOAL... AND HE STOPS... 


FROM THE /NFERNO.. - THERE EMERGES... SEETHING... - 


HE NEEDS TIME... TO RECHARGE! © 


INTO THE BOWELS OF A PLACE ONCE HOLY... INTO THE LAIR... 


_OF THE GROTESQUE , THE GREAT BEAST ITSELF: THE MOTHER RAr/ 


ROAST IN HELL 
YOU sICK OBSCENITY !! 


YOU WERE 4 : 
ALONG TIME COMIN’ THERE S OUR 
TRAVELLER... TRANSPORT. BEEN 
KEEPIN’ IT READY 
FOR US. 


BuT NOW 
ITS TIME TO 
MOVE OUT! 


SILENCE. THE PARTISAN WA/TS.. 


WHATS IT 
LIKE IN THERE 
TRAVELLER? 


